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BILLY THE KID 




NOBODY HEREABOUTS 
KWO^S THAT GCOUCH oUST 
RUNS THAT SPBE AD OF HiS 
AS A BLIND/ THE BOSS'S 
SEAL BUSINESS IS 




BUT/UAVBETHE KID 
KNOvwS MOQB THAW THE 
FOLKS HEREABOUTS DO.' 
YES SIR.' I'D BETTER. 
GET TO THF SPREAD 





ALL 5IGHT, JOHNSTON, QUIT/ BUT WOT 
3EP0BE I GIVE VUH A TASTE OF WHAT 'LI 
HAPPEN TO MOU IP VOU EVE52 BREATHE A 
WORD TO AWVBODV ABOUT HOW Z , 
SEALLV COME TO /WAKE MONEY/ 






BILLY THE KID 



HEY, BOSS- -I GOT HEBEAS 

fast as r could/ Billy the 

KID JUST RODE INTO TOWN 



^MAT?.' 






LOOKS LIKE 
OUE. HANDS 
AEE TIED, 
HUH, BOSS? 






AMY SPECIAL CE&SOW 
FOR DROPPING- 
BY. KID? 




BILLY THE KID 




BILLY THE 




THOSE AREA4Y MEW, KID/ EVEBV LAST 
OWE OP THEM CAW SHOOT THE EVE OUT 
A MQSQ.UITO ATA HUNDRED YARDS.' 
AND EVERY LAST OWE OF THEM, 

klW- 




THERE'S WO WEED FOE YOU TO TAKE" A HAND . 
KID/ B/EEYBODY HEREABOUTS KNOWS ME 
FOR UAVIW A HOT TEMP&Z.. BUT I'M NO 
LAWBREAKER/ IF I'M GIVEN TTME TO 

COOL DOWN, I'LU SEE THINGS THE 

SHERIFF'S WAV / Bl 

NOT WHILE VOU 
STAY IW TOWN... 




BILLY 



"WITH "fOU AEOliWD . IT'LL BE A HEAP HAJ2DEB/ 
WITHOUT VOU, THERE'LL BE LESSTMIMKIW OF 
GUKIPLAV „. AMD MOKE OF 
A PEACEABLE 
SETTLEMEWT/ 









BILLY THE KID 




BILLY THE KID 





MY LUCK'S STILL HOLD- 
ING UP/ I SPOTTED 
SOUR REFLECTION 
IN THAT WINDOW 

ACROSS THE STREET.' 




KUOU WJHAT, GElERSON ? THAT SWATCH VOU 
TOOK OUT ONCE BELONGED TO A FRIEND OF 
MINE ..v A STAGE DRIVER WHO ^EMT DOWN 
WHILE TRADING SHOTS WITH A PASSEL. OF 

KOAD AGENTS i 




I'D HEARO-TELL THOSE AGEWTS HAD 
UT-OUT THIS WAV ... I /KEAHT TO RIDE 
ON AND KEEP SEARCHING/ BUT 
WHEN VOU TOOKTHM" WATCH OUT 
OF VOUR, POCKET GRl EP- 
SON...! KNEW X'D COME 
TO THE END OF 
THE TRAIL,' 



// 



."- 



^ 



miy 



AND WHEN- 
EVER HE 
DOES... 
ANOTHER 
BADMAWS 
ALWAYS RlGWPj 
SORROW- 
FUL/ 




.1 



BILLY THE KID 







^THREE HEADED TROUBLE 



\rwASA /V£tY TOWN FOR 3iLL BONNEY—OR 8/i.LY THE KIP.' 
BUT H£ GCT ACQUA/NTEP FAST... 



LET'lM SO, STRANGER I 
HIS THREE WATCHPO&S 
ARE IN TOWN J THEY'D 
CHOP WH DOWN FAST/ 
BETTER DRIFT OUT/ 




BILLY THE KID 



IMW M6STC0MTDWN BA»8£fi$ttOP$, THE LOCAL TOH- 
SCfUAL PARLOR MAO A BATH IN BACK. 1 BILLV MAO fHi 
HAlK COT THE* GOT RCAPY TO BArHE.~ 




BILLY THE KID 




BILLY THE KID 



Billy TtteMjp ffOLsrweep tt/s fruit aho Tvei/eo tq atlas 

SMTH. THE MOST PcW£#R/L MAN tit THE TERRITORY! 
SMITH WAS T£S<U8LM6-AS THE YCONB- iCE-BLUB EYES MET HG' 



SHUCKS. M#. SMITH. 
SOMEBODY! 7 POtSr SHAKE LIH/B 





TH£Y PSS&&S- WHAT TMBY \ MEH UKB SMITH &BT SWE 
OOTJ SHCULO\T HAP MORE )poUJER..JT&OES TUN THE/B: 
SEUff T*AH TV* Tgy TUH S //BAPS/ I GUESS HE'LL 

push billy aowevAeout*!) still rer tuh &et 

eUBN. THOUGH/ 




THEkf/O FM9HED MS BATH AM ATB~.'TH£N HE WANQEREO 

iHTD THE 6CU> HU&&ET.. . HE'O LEARUED fT WAS ATLAS 

SMITH'S HEAPaUAJ?TERS/ 



BILLY 




KID 



NOW, TRY IT, SMILE// F*CE TISH Y &£ T '"" 
FACE...BARTFNOSR, VUAf'Ge J\ FLATS' 
IN TtHS TOO/ 





: oor men in tme 8AR were ox atlas smith's ah/rxl.' all four tabbed i#ou„.and all pout; weee too slow.' 





L SORRY YUHHAD TRW8LE T A FR/ENp A MIME LOST 
A IN MY TOWN, 8ILLYJH0V/) A RANCH TO ATLAS SMITH.' 
T COME yUH RODE HERE SI CAME HERE TUN Ef&H 
B IN THE FIRST PLACE"? J THE SCORE.' I RECKON MY 

*^~, ^^ < FRIEND CAN HAVE HfS 

RANCH BACK NOW.' AD/OS 
SHERIFF/ , ! 




LOOK KIDS! 
Big Powerful 

MA6IC 
MAGNIFIER 

lor your vory own! 



MAIL COUPON BELOW! FIND OUT HOW 

WE GIVE YOU 

MANY WONDERFUL 

PREMIUMS or CASH 

MAGjC MAGNIFIER COMES TO YOU WW .ACT NOWl 
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.& 



. while 'sua 

* WATCWH&'-. 




JUST CLIP AND MAIL COUPON 
for fffff Magnifier, Big Catalog and Order of Salve 

Yei — we'll t«»d you the MAGIC MAO-PIER obiolutely EREEI Mu> - we'll 
vend 6et«e. Pactum ond 6ig Cotoleg *h«aring dozera c' wondcrM premium 
you con hove. Comerov Fijhing Owtfit*. Ooll*. Riflev Rodio>, VVo'ehev etc 
(Sent poiipoid) SIMPIV GIVE picture, with WHITE ClOVERINE brand SALVE 
eatily »old to Iriendv tetotive* and netghbon oi 50c o Tube (with PicTurel 
Ru»h coupon to tton • 



Wilion Ch«mice! Ce.. Dept.99-1. Ty.on.. Pa. Dote 

Gvnfl*rnrn. P.eoir tend me Oft »"ol '* CofOrfvl oit picJUVM -""'• M 
iwbet ol Wh.ie ClOVEBlNE B.ond S*LV£ 10 tell oi :0: o n»c* «-*h 
plctuM I -.'•' tea* ocnoonl oiicd —in •-. JO dor*. tel«d • tnmntm 
or teep Coih Cowni»>en o. eiptained eneet Ptewium wonied tn 
to'oleo >«"• »ith e»det. poxeoa poid to pert Be •••» to %eno" a* 
FREE -MAGIC MACNIf. 
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-AGE 



_fcOX 
, STATE 



WILSON CHEMICAL CO.,Dept.99-l. Tyrone, PoJ 



rtiNT iasi 
MAMI HIM 



























Pot'e coupon en poitol cord or moll In envelope lode* 




BILLY THE KID 

PAN6BR0VS XEFOXM 



THE KID 



^fRS. VJALLACE HAD DONE ^HAT TriE FASTEST" 
GUNSLlCKS IN THE SOUTHWEST MAD ATTEMPT- 
ED MAN^ TIMES.' SHED SILENCED WILLIAM 
BONNES '5 GUMS.' BlLLW THE K ID HAD BLUSHED 
WHEN SHE SCOLDED HIM FOR HIS SKILL 
^WITH A COLT-.. HE TREMBLED "WHEN SHE 
THREATENED HIM FOR. DEFENDING HIM- 
SELF AGAiNST THEOWLHOOTERS VJHO'D 
SWORN TO DOWN HIM..' 



1UH GONNA DRAW , BONNEV 
Z'fA SA^iN" IT AGAIN -YOU'RE 
A FOUR - 

FLUSHiN' jBlLUf-' DONT 
TIN- /SPEAK TO 

HORN.' /THATSCOUN- 



bilw the kid had Ridden ;nto 
brimstone hungry for a meal, 
rememsering that someone had 
recommended mrs. wallace's 
boarding house/ and he ran into 
the bo^lan bunch ... 




HAD 
A 

MAN 
^EAR- 

BS 
^EADS 

TO 
DEA>N/ 

HE 

DID 

AND... 



B ILLY THE KID 




^OtfRTRAP DIDN'T WORK, 
BOVLAN.' GET OUTSIDE -- 
I DON'T WANT A SIDE- 
WINDER LIKE SOU 
BEHIND ME.' 



THIS IS DISGRACEFUL/ SOU 
MUST SE WILLIAM BONNEY.' 
SOU SHOULD BE ASHAMED/ 
A NICE WOUNG 
/VIAN LIKE WOU 
FIGHTING.' 



TOMMN BEENT SAtD ^OU 
WERE GOING- TO BOARD 
WITH //IE WHEN NOU 
ABRNED.' COME ALONG.' 
THERE'LL BE NO MORE 
BRAWLING FOR. 
SOU, ^OUNG- 
/V\AN 




MRS. 

WALLACE 

WAS 

Uk-E A 

V\OTHEF^. 

TO THE 

FASTEST 

GUN- 
=IGHTER 

IN THE 
SOUTH - 
•WEST.' 

AND 

BILLS 
LISTENED 

HE 
HAD 
TO... 



BILLY THE KID 



JOE 
BOS LAN 
HEARD 
THW... 
AND HE. 
PASSED 

THE: 

- TO 

THE 
OTHER 
THREE 
MEMBERS 

OF 

THE 
GAN3... 




^E'LL NAIL HIM HERE.' SOU 

HIDE IN THE KITCHEN. HER- 

KS. "SOU CAN NAIL HIM 

THROUGH THAT 

LITTLE SQUARE J IT" 

SERNIN " r— ^SOUNDS 

WINDOW/ ) SAFE. BUT 

NOTHIN'S 

SAPE *JITH 

BILLS THE 

KID.' 




BOVLAN 
WAITED 

FOR. 
BONNES 

TO 
COMET 

TO 

HIM.' . 

BILLS 

THE 

KID 
STASEO 
AWAS 
AND> 
MADE 

T 
NECES- 
SARS 

FOR. 
ANOTHER 
TRICK... 




X HOPE X'M VNROHG--BUT I'M 
SURE BOS LAN'S INSIDE N4AIT- 
ING TUH GET 





BILLY THE 



THESE 

^EPE 

THE?EE 

OF 

THEAA, 

THR 

©un- 
sucks... 

AGAINST 

OWE. 
BILLS 

THE 

KID... 




JOE 
BCW LAN 
AUSSEO 
vWlTH 

HIS 

piesT 

SHOT- 
HE 

DIDN'T* 

GET 
A 

SECOND 

Chance... 



AMAZING PRECISION MINIATURE SECRET CAMERA 




Takes secret pictures' Easily cnr/ied in the palm of your hand — 



tMily mwU v*«t a Reeer 

la *%** l4Ml. .wmu !»«>« »u». 
I*f, y»«'r» pk«t«frau«ln|. Wtw ' 
W«(»'t tkay be turarltea. ft* 
•eay alker ways te mmmI (Im 





V««r «if I h-leatd sad Hk*f MM 
toff fceeartlM »H1 an r»U» h* 
(Mr aalvral *•*• iM make ■ 
•NX »ia »» eeitMt.au. Tkrvatk 
a Wli f li fcwat eae •' Me aeeey 
veye t. f» ebMrt it 



3am» •xiitint evtat JlMt »»■- 

etaed. Yaw're «*t ttmk ••- 

tame yaur eawera it Hint. 
J ait ease tke Ml* ef year 
kaad and aketairaek tvagr. Ki 

kelky erwy atti. N» kvlitt. 
Fits aay peak*? "i» mm ««rf 
eeee IM* »«lir i iatteirtty 



cv-i. c * 



Any Jake, pasar. er datuatnt 
yaa'e like to ha.t •• lullim 
•ft Juit take out a pack tf 

•Iftratttt and map away. Ii'i 
• Imp I., yaur camtra la fas I dr. 
Tkara'i lata »f etker clever 
vayi taa. 




A precision built comero that it so omoxingly small it it leu than '/» the size of o regulor pock 
of cigareitet and con be taken everywhere you go. It weight only 2'/j ouncet and it tolid oil 
melol conttruction with chrome trim. Il't got o professional eye level view finder ond a single 
oclion 1 / 25th second and time exposure shuller with a precision ground lens that -ossuret you 
a clear, sharp inttontaneous picture. It takes ten picluret per roll on low cott film (tlondard 
16 MM). Maket fo' beautiful enlargements. So compact ond precision made, it can be hidden 
onywhere ond tokes true-lo-life "spy" pictures Ihot should reolly provide you with loads of 
fun ond interest. Only $1.91 complete with o free roll of film. Don't delay I Order now 



10 DAT FREE TRIAL 

We know you'll hove so much fun 
ond excitement with your Secret 
Comero that we offer it to you at 
10 Ooyt Free Trial. Use it ond if 
you're not 100% delighted with 
ift performance, return to ut and 
your money will be refunded in full 



fMi»>-i»«MM MON|Y tAeK GUARANTEE' 
1 HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS COtf». Dept.CA-2? 

| 35 Wilbur St. lynbreek. N. T. 

Ruth my Secret Comero ond free tell of film for $1.9$ 
| ol once. If I om not .100% delighted I may return it 
_ ofter 10 Days free Triol for prompt refund of the full 
I purchase price. 

_ O I eeeleee aayaaeat. ftaeu Maa+y Rata Gaaraalee 
I D Sted C.0.D I .1)1 «*y aeetaaa 
_ caala Beitee*. 



delivery •!•■ 



taw 



Naaae. 



lAaarMI 



BUILD YOUR OWN CANNONonly?!^ 




Now, toi the titvt time, you can send for ony oi all of these beautiful, 
•-asy-lo-build plastic model kitt.of famous American cannon. These pre- 
cision mode plastic models have been scaled (torn official photos. 

Each cannon hot metolixed Ibross platedl ports, rope, melol chain ond 
full, easy-to-follow instructions.- VVe believe you will find these new 
guns the finest historic authentic models you ever sow! 

After you hove set up ond cemented the pieces together, your ftiends and 
porenls will gate with admiration of the beouly of 

these cannon! 

Ruth coupon immediately with $1.00 plus I0( for 
postage ond hondling for each connon or S3. 30 for 

all three. Sorry, no C.O.O.'t fe. , ..l ylkaJMT L /*> 



NAVAL 24 POUNDER. 



nous American jun 

r,t tie enemy away 

.: shores! This easy- 

n-ouild. all plastic model 

s 56 pieces! 




ONtY 
$100 

plus 10c 



CIVIL WAR 


JIEID PIECE. 


Famous tn the war be- 
tfKefl the North and 
S&uth! This kit con. 
tains 84 pieces! 


oniy $1 oo 

plus 10< po 




GATUNG GUN. 



ONir 

$100 

Early Amerisoi! machine. Run. Ihis I 
: kit contains -54 pieces, plus 10c 
postaie. 



Eoch kit is precision mode and con- 
tains bran plated portt ond rope 
ond chain! Easy-to-follow induc- 
tions ore included 



MCDII 



JOSEIY CO., Dept. CSA NO C.O.D.'t 

1472 Broadway, New Yertc 36, N. Y. 

Gentlemen: Ruth the following to me; 

Novol G»» @ $1.10 

Civil WorGit £ $1.10 

Gotring Gun f£ $1.10 



NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY 



ZONE STATE. 



Cnnftdian and fortign otdett ad4 30< eocf> I 
p*r aim ood r*nd fefe/aotieMof Money Ode*. 



BILLY THE KID 




GO AHEAD. CAT. SNARL ALU NUH WANT.' IF r 
WASN'T ivj A HURRS. I'D CATCH SUH 
BAREHANDED AM" PET SUH UKg 
A TA3SN CAT.' 




S28tfe 



//& HASN'T SPOKEN TO ANOTHER. HUMAN BEING FOR A SEAR.' HE'S HAD NO FUN AT ALL 
V4ITH THE EXCEPTION OF THE BlG GRlZZLX HE TACKLED UP IN THE HILLS.' AND HE'S HEAD- 
ED FOR TOWN NNITH A LOAD OF PRIME BEANER.' THAT'S HURD FALLON . THE MOUNTAIN 
MAN... A SMILING, AMIABLE GIANT/ DYNAMITE READS TO EXPLODE ^HEN SOMEONE 
PRODS HlflA' 



FALLON BYPASSED THE TRACING POSTS.' HE'D 
GET A HIGHER- PRICE \N THE CCN4TOWW ^B 
WAS HEADING FOR... AND HAME MOPE PI 



SHUCKS. X vNANTTUH 
SPEND SOME AWHILE* 
FIRST/ NOBODS'LL 




FALLON HAD NO TROUBLE SELLING THE 
PELTS.' THE PRICE WAS HIGH , TOO.' 



BILLY THE KID 




BUT THE MOUNTAIN MAN DIDN'T FOLLOW .SNAP 
KAGE^f ' S FORECAST/ HE HEADED FOR A 
BARBER WEST... 



THIS IS MORE UKE IT.' 
X'M SICK OF MOUNTAIN - 
SPRING BATHS.' - 
THES'CE TOO COLD 
ESPECIALLY 

ACOUNO . 

»3ANUAR?// 





X ^NANT MILK, COt-DMlLK.' 
I'M GONNA. ^KlNK. A. 
GALLON/ ONE THE BO^S 
A. DCttNK...M4M KINO 
O' STUFF THBV UK&,' 




NO Of*» BOTW«*«D HU«D FALLON WOO. A 

WILE.' THEN SNAP KAGB^ B9GAN NEED- 
LING- THE MOUNTNN MAN .. . 





BILLY THE KID 



V1Z\C DIDN'T GNE 
he LEAPED IN. 



THE MOUNTAIN MAN A CHANCE! 
SWINGING... 



I'-Lt BET FIFTY ON 
THE TBAPPER7 




PAU.ON PLAYED WTH THE BULLS" FOB A FULL 
MINUTE— THEN. HE DUCKED A WILD SWING 
AND... 




FALLON KNEW, WHAT SNAP KAGEY WANTED-' 
BUT HE STAGED LATE AND HAD SOME LAUGHS.' 
THEN HE HEADED FOB. THE HOTEL--. 





SQuB FRIEND'S THBOUGH . } DON'T STAET ON 
BUSTEB.' WANT TUH yME, FALLON / 

TRY ME =* •< -T X'LL USE A COLT 




BILLY THE RID 



P^LLON COMPLIES... HE GUESSED IT WAS TURK. 
BEHIND HIM.' AND HE ALSO GUESSED THAT 
SNAP KAGEM ^JAS BkCkLlUG HIS PLAV... 
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•HUH'RE LUCK^, STRANGER.' WHOEVER, 
THREW THAT SLUG* AIMED TUR PlNlSH ^UH.' 
C'MON TUH vTAlL... I'LL 
PI* VOUK. HEAD ' 



W1AGEV LEPT ORDERS, 
PALLON-' STAN OUTA 
HERE OR ELSE.' 





X MM AS WELL- 
START WITH 
NOU/ 




- HEA&D THE CONFESSION TOO. HURD.' 
ME AW TUJ2K VMIUL. TESTIFY AGAINST EACH 
OTHER! -' I'LL CLEAN OUT THIS SNAKE 

PIT VMHILE X'M AT IT.' GO SET 
SOUR. MONEW BELT/ 




HURD PAUOM HAD IT PEACEFUL AFTER. THAT.' 
AS A. MATTEL OF FACT, ENER^OUE iKJ 
TOWN WAS. AN*IOUS TO PLEASE ... 



BOTTOMS UP. EMERV- 
ONE .' GOOD 
AIN'T \T ? 





Senor, my name is Pedro. That is all there is 
to my name. Do. I have a last name? Si, senor. 
It is a very long one and alas, once it was 
famous. My ancestors owned all the land south 
of the Rio Grande. As a matter of'fact this very 
ronch once was the territory of a proud Spain. 
You arc standing on sacred ground. For it was 
at this very spot that Don Alvarez, along with 
six other gallant gentlemen from Madrid, fought 
a mob of wild yelling terrifying Apaches. It 
makes me proud to tell you that through my 
veins flows the blood of this Don Alvarez. It 
is a long story and I know you are waiting 
impatiently for your horses. 

I am in charge of the horses at the L-l-A-R 
Ranch. You can call me a wrangler. But really 
I am the only man on this side of the Rio Grande, 
or even on the other side, who can speak with 
horses. Does this surprise you? Once, many 
years ago, there was a revolution. I was a 
General in the army. Why? I have no education. 
You can see that I am a simple man. I can't 
even write my name. I know it is Pedro. But at 
the end of the month I must sign the payroll at 
this ranch. So I put an X for my name. But I am 
clever. Very clever Indeed. For when 1 get a big 
check then I sign with a big X. When I get a 
small check I sign with a small x. You can see 
at once it is impossible for any mortal to cheat 
Pedro. 

Oh, yes, I told you I became a General. Now 
I will tell you the real story. We had been fight- 
ing for three months in the San Podesta Moun- 
tains. Some thing happened which you can not 
always explain, for after a while the fighting 
becomes very confused. Once we are on the 
south side of the mountains and the enemy on 
the north side. Then a lot of shooting takes 
place and we are on the north side of the 



mountain and the enemy on the south side. But 
it is very warm in the San Podesta Mountains. 
Maybe some time when we take a long ride I 
show these mountains to you. When it is worm 
you must take a siesta. Fighting or no fighting, 
bullets or no bullets, from two in the afternoon 
until four o'clock, is siesta time. 

We have a very simple system when the fight- 
ing takes place. One half of each opposing 
army sleeps while the other half fTg+its. But 
what happens when we change places on the 
mountain sides? You senor, and you senor, and 
you senor are all intelligent people. At once 
you' can see that half of each army is com- 
posed of half of the other army. But this is not 
important. For at the next change of side and 
siesta we get back the right half. Also this ex- 
plains why rarely is a person killed in this kind 
of fighting. The soldiers shoot up over the heads 
of the other soldiers. Otherwise they might shool 
their own soldiers and sometimes might even 
shoot themselves. This can happen. Because 
when the weather is very warm, the bullets be- 
come lazy. They leave the muzzle of a .gun 
slowly and travel much slower. So if a soldier 
shoots ahead and runs, you senor, and you 
senor, and you senor, can all see the terrifying 
possibilities. You can be shot by your own bullet. 

Once the other army gets a lot of reinforce- 
ments from the state of Chichuanahaba. Do not 
look for it on the map. Because when our side 
won we punished that state by taking it off the 
map. This state was once famous for having 
many Dude Ranches. People from the United 
States went to Chichuanahaba to ride some 
wonderful horses. But when the state was re- 
moved from the map, the tourists came here. 
We bought the horses from those Dude Ranches. 



But it served tHet state right for being wrong. 

When night came our side was scared. The 
General coKs me into his tent and speaks out 
his heart. 

"We are out of ammunition. What can we do? 
In the morning the enemy will charge us on 
their horses. We are finished. But I have heard 
you can speak to horses. Go out and save the 
day for us. You will be rewarded." 

So on my hands and knees I climb up one 
side of the San Podesta Mountains and down 
the other side. This is not an easy thing to do. 
If you doubt me, then try it. But I am certain you 
do not doubt me. For would I, Pedro, with the 
blood in my veins of the famous Don Alvarez, 
stoop so low as to tell even the smallest of the 
smallest fibs? 

There I finally come into the place where 
they have picketed all their horses. At once I 
can see Thunder. He is the leader of all the 
horses. For horses are like humans. When they 
get together one always wants to be the boss. 
Thunder is a very smart horse. He knows how to 
handle the other horses. "So it is to Thunder I 
address my words of wisdom and advice. 

"Oh, Great Horse of Horses," I begin. "Oh, 
Horse who is the leader of all horses, to you I 
come to inform you of how the men who are 
riding you are also deceiving you. For their 
cause is wrong and our cause is right. We are 
fighting over horses. Did they not tell you the 
truth? We believe that left-handed people 
should mount a horse from the right side. And 
that a right-handed person should do it from the 
left side. Does this nokmake sense to you? But 
they are foolish and stubborn. They believe a 
left-handed man should mount from the left 
side. And a right-handed girl should mount 
from the right side. Thunder, you are a very 
clever horse. Tell me what would happen if a 
left-handed man and a right-handed girl both 
wanted to mount the same horse at the same 
time? Is it not evident that there would be con- 
fusion? 

Do have nothing to do with people who ore 
low and mean enough to want to confuse a 
horse. Let me get on your back. Then we will 
ride to our camp, and all the horses will fol- 
low. As a special inducement we have a lot of 
hay for you. True we do not have horses. We 
ordered gasoline for our trucks and they sent 
us hay by mistake. All this hay shall be yours." 

I could see that Thunder was meditating over 
my words. Then he told me to mount him. With 
a yell I got all the horses to follow me to our 
side. It was a wonderful sight to see me on 
Thunder. He was proud of me and I was proud 
of him. And why not? Where did you ever see 
such a remarkable combination of the most in- 
telligent horse carrying the most inteligent rider? 

We brought the horse* back to a place where 



we had kept the hay. I myself, personally, super- 
vised the feeding of those animals. For Pedro 
is a man of his word. I promised those horses 
hay and it was hay they got. Then I went to the 
General for my reward. Alas, his memory was 
short. 

"You were absent from camp without a pass," 
he had the bare nerve to tell me. "You are lucky 
I do not have you shot at sunrise." 

Oh, that villain. Would a horse do such a 
thing? Horses never are deceitful. I walked out 
of his tent and who was waiting for me? Thund- 
er! He came over personally to thank me. Also 
give me the order for the next day. The horses 
would like to have some oats. He noticed tears 
in my eyes for the pride of Pedro had been hurt. 
Thunder demanded, not asked, the reason for 
those misty eyes. So I told the truth, how I had 
been deceived. 

You could see the effect it had on the horse. 
He was quiet and motionless. Then he came 
close to my right ear and gave me the benefit 
of his wisdom. I listened carefully. What at- 
ternative did I have but to follow his suggestion? 

So quickly I mounted his back and gave an- 
other yell. All the horses followed as we dashed 
madly to the south. For two hours the great 
herd with Thunder and myself were raising a 
Jot of dust. Finally I saw a carriage drawn. by 
twenty-two white horses. We stopped. For in 
that carriage I knew would be the leader of 
our country. 

He remembered me at once. I told him the 
truth, word for word, how it happened. You 
could see the anger rise in his face. He was a 
man of justice. He made me kneel before him. 

"Pedro I make out of you a General. Not a 
one star General. Not a two star General. Not 
even a four star General. But the first and only 
General in the history of our country to be a full 
Moon General." 

Slowly we rode back to where I had left that 
deceitful General and his army. But not a trace 
could we find of him. Then we went to look for 
the enemy. They too had vanished. Alas, only 
too well did I know what had happened. In the 
confusion both sides had climbed higher and 
higher. There is a point known as "Lost Bound- 
ary" in the San Podesta Mountains. Once you 
get beyond it you are lost forever. And I mean 
forever. Probably they still are there to this 
very day. 

But that raised another problem. Here I was 
a full General without an army to command. My 
leader had no spare armies to give me. What 
to do? Thunder again gave me some advice. 
So with him and all of those other wonderful 
horses we came to this Dude Ranch. Senor, I 
own Thunder. For five dollars you can ride him. 
Believe me, it will be an experience. 

THE END 



BILLY THE KID 



f/d pou&r 
ABOUT it.' 
TT LOOKED 
UKE THE 
?N0 OF 
THE TfiA/L 
FOR BART 
JENKINS 

R.IO-HT 
THERE IN 

THAT 
SUtJ-BAKtD 
ARROYO/ 




IKE HID 



AFTER BART'S AAOUtJT TURVED UP LAME, HE USED 
HiS SIK- SHOOTER FOR A, SPELL TO HEEP SAPE DIS- 
TANCE BETUIEEU HifA A NO THE APACHE S/ 



BUT NOW HIS &X-SHOOTER U//\S EMPTY/ AND ALL 
V£ COULD DO WAS WAIT H/H/LE THE APACHE S 
KEPT CREEP/NO- CLOSER AND CLOSER:.., 




Of= ALL TH/E BLAMED LU<X/m/HY 

COULDN'T this have happened 
BEFORE X GOT ME A WIPE? 
IT'LL GO HARP ON MARTHA/ 



...WHAT U/ITH HER JUST HAVING- 
BROUGHT A YOVIU6- 'UN /UTO 
THE VJORLO! TO BE WipouSEO 
ATA TIME LIKE THIS! 



&UT 3ART JEUKlUS STILL HAD A 
HEAP OF LIVING AHEAD OF HI/A/ 
FOR JUST THEN... 




BILLY THE KID 



WHO WAS IT KlHD HAD COME SUDHJ& DOWU THE 
ARROYO WALL JUST IV THE AJ/CK Of TIME ? 



WHO WAS IT, WHOSE UMCAHMiLY accurate 
SHOOTtHGr WAS MAKIH& THESE APACHES TAKE TO 
THEIR HEELS WITH STARTlEO YELPS ? 




THE YEARS Roll 8* f MORE YEARS THAM A 
PAST, 0ILLY/ HOW \ MAAJ WHO STILL FEELS 
LOU& IS IT HOW 1 YOUV& CARES TO RE - 
SIHCE U/E WERE / MEMBER. BART J HOW 
SIDEKICKS ? t-S FILL ME IN, OLD PARDNER' 
WHAT APE YOU D0IU6 WITH 
YOURSELF HO WA DAYS 7 




I'M SHERIFF HEREABOUTS, BILLY f GOT 
ME A WIFE AMD A HEWBoRH BABVi 
WHAT SAY WE DOUBLE- SADDLE 
RIGHT DOWU TO TOWH SO 
CAH MEET MARTHA AN? 
yj THE YOUU& VU * 




BILLY THE KID 






BUT VJITH THE WEST STILL A5 UfJTAMED AS IT IS, 
THERE'S ALl*/AY$ SOME $IOEWlUOERS AkOUND 
EYER. ACHfUG FOB A CHANCE TO BELITTLE 
SHERIFFS AtJt> SUCH.' 8EIH& $EEH uuitH Me 
U/OULD HURT YOU, BART.' Z ATA/OW... 




BUT uJHAT B/LLY THB M/D D'D a/OT KtJOuJ, ia/AS 
THAT BART HAP ALREADY QEEH SEEH uJlTH H'tf! 
AND BY JUST SUCH A SlOEWfJOER AS HE HAD 
DESCRIBED l 





BILLY THE KID 



Arree ^barmo the news. 






BILLY THE KID 



hparo them braggin' how they meaut 
to break ik/to sheriff jehklh's house 
at aaidvight tomorrow! 



THAUHS OLO-T/MER! 
I'M MUCH OBLIGE P.' 



f BE SEEifJ' VCV, KIOl LUCKY 
iME LOCKED HORKlS UP HERE 
ACCIDENTAL- UKE...CR ELSE 
VOU MI&HT NEVER HAVE HEARD 
OF THE 8 AD TROUBLE THAT'S 
OALLOPlNCr YOUR FRlENfi'S 
WAYS 




BILLY THE KID 




ru BE BAC< AT THE S/Li&R SUPPER, 
USTEfJltJCr FOR THE WELCOME Y0V 
&II/E THE KID .' y 



Forty miuutes later... ovly T*/EtJTf m/vvtes left 

1//JTIL fAlDhji&HT... 
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LOCKS LI KB Z SHOWED UP 
AFTER ALL, DOESN'T IT ? 
BUT fi/OT WHERE you 
EXPECTED ME I 




I SPOTTED THAT OLD-TIMER ASA PHOtfV 
AS SOOfiJ AS HE SAID HE'O STUMBLED 
ACROSS MY CAMP -SITE ACCIDENTALLY '.' 
KNOW WHY? 





'...BECAUSE I'O 8EEH uJATCHWCr H/M REAP MY TRACKS AS 
HE SEARCHED ME CUT, FDR. A G-OOD HOUR BEFORE H6 
FOUHD ME/ " 







.,. SlfJCE HE u/AS A PHOHY, HIS 
STORY ABOUT THE SHERIFF 
COULD MEAH ONLY CUE THIH&. 
THAT SO/UEBODY WHO'D FOUND 
OUT THE SHERIFF AND I U/ERE 
FRIENDLY, WAS SETTINfrA TRAP 
FOR MB J THAT u/AS YOUR AVRST 
MISTAKE ! THE SECOND WAS TO 
O-fUE MB ALMOST A OAYAtJDA 
HALF FOR SNIFF/HO- ABOUND 
BEFORE THE TIME OF THE 
AMBUSH/ 




BILLY THE KID 




THERE WAS A LOT OF GUNPLAY THAT NIGHT/ But ALL THE TARGET- FINDING uEAO 

H/WZ.Z.ED IN ONE DIRECTION. SPELLlkjG- OUT AS IT FLEW. THE ENP OF THE GANG- THAT HAD SET 

UP THE... 




NOV THAT YOU'RE IN TOU)h/^ 
BILLY, YOU'RE STAVING- TO 
MEET THE WIFE AND YOUNG 
'UN IF r HAi/E TO HOCrTIE 
YOU' 





BILLY THE KID 

OF ms 




r is apache fpiend. senasna. had &norn the mountain top ^nas haunted -- but pete 
Burton had wot Believed »t until he sa\n tw= vision/ the grme painted for war 

DANCED IN FIRE, SEPWiMGW in MlD- AIR ... 



L'LL BE... SENA^WA DID 

SEE a vision/ But this 

VISION IS> REAL - - I CAM 
PEEL HEAT FROM THE FLAMES 
AND SMELL BURNING OH.' 
AND THAT BRAVE LOOKS 




THAT //ORNiNG, PETE BURTON. ATCfrPPER. 
HAD BEEN HEADED FOR.TO^N .' ENROUTEHE 
HAD MET A FRiEND ... 



HELLO. SENAV/A.' HO^ ARE 
VOU ? UOVJ'S THE WFE 
AND PAPOOSE "> 





BILLY THE KID 



the trapper didn't belize as the indians 
Did/ he thought along more practical 

LINES-. 



NO, PETE 

TALL WHITE MAN WHO HAD NO / BURTON / 
HAIR ? IS HET IN THE / THIS IS NOT 

NISlON =* ^^ WHITE MAN'S 

EVIL ' 




DESPITE SENA^'S STATEMENT. BURTON 
TURNED HIS HORSE TOWARD MORNING 
STAR. MOUNTAIN .' HE HAD TO SEE THAT 
VISION.., 



ACCORDING TO THESE HOOF 
MfrRtCS. WHITE MEN HAVE RIDDEN UP 
HERE RECENTLY .' IT'LL BE PARK. IN 
AN HOUR - - X WANT TO CAMP 




i'll be reads when 
the par™ starts/ 
that won't be por 
an hour set/ . 










H^ifct^W^ ^^ 










Pm llV \^t ri^-r.. 


^^ 


ll 


I 




MS* 




\\\ 






i 


Lk ^pp(^|^ 




Li 






i^®^^ a,,4 f^ 


wp^ 










1MB GOT COM PANS.' I SAW A HAWK LEAVE- 
IT'S NEST -- DISTURBED BS SOMEONE/ 
EVEN THE DESERT MICE 
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IT'S A GOOD SHOW ... BUT I CAN 
FEEL THE HEAT AND 
Sf/EU OlW SMOKE. 
AN' THAT BEAVE, 
LOOKS 
FAMILIAL/ 




THE TRAPPER'S SHOT SHATTERED THE GHOSTLY STILLNESS 
OH MORNING STAR MOUNTAt w/ AND A MOMENT LATER , THE 
ROAR OP COLTS ^S DEAFENING . 



— • v^OW-' THIS HILL IS 
PLUMB CROWDED.' 
THAT LEAD AIN'T 
COMIN 1 FROM GHOSTS 





let 'ma go/ that 
pilgrim won't be 
back in a hurr^ 
EITHER 




MORNING FOUND HIM CAMPED IN A LESS 
CROWDED SPOT AT THE FOOT OF THE 
MOUNTAIN .' HE HAD COMPANY -- SENAWA HAD 
RETURNED... 



X SURE DID... THAT -FIRE 
DANCER RED DEER. 
SAW iS A RENEGADE 
APACHE NAMED TWO 
30TTLE JOHN/ 





BILLY THE KID 



PETE BURTON WENT UP THE MOUNTAIN ONCE 
vMQRE / THIS* TIME . HE HAD A GOOD IDEA 
[OF SWHPT HE WAS SEARCHING FOR... 




MH SPIRIT FRIEND POURED OL IN THE 
CIRCULAR TRENCH AM' LIT IT UP.' 
THEN HE DANCED INSIDE THE CIRCLE 
OF FIRE -' IT SCARED OFF SENAWA 
AND HIS BAND --IT WON'T WORK 




THAT BALD - HEADED PROSPECTOR 
WAS AROUND HERE ONCE-' RED 
DEER. Ran him off/ X'll 
BET \^B CAME BACw 
WITH FRIENDS ' 




UHrOH.' THEV'RE APTER. 
GOLD. ALL RIGHT.' 
AN" X'LL BET THEM 
FOUND PLENTY/ 




THE TRAPPER KNEW HE DIDN'T HAVE A 
CHANCE-- BUT HE WADE A FEESLE. HALTING 
MO^E TOWARD HIS SUN/. AS HE'D HOPED 
THE MINER THREW A WARDING SHOT... 
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RED DEER' S BUNCH WON' T 
STAY AWAY / THERE'S PRO - 

BABW SOME BE/WES OUr 
THERE NOW WAlTIN' TUH 

-JUMP HUH 




WE GOLD PIRATE ONW TURNED TO LOOK AT 
THE ENTRANCE FOR. A SECOND --AMD THAT 
1 VMA^S ALU THE TRAPPER, NEEDED.-. 

re? 

3 



■4 




*0 




X DID GET HELP. MISTER.' ^ 
SENAWA FIRED THE OIL 
WITH A FLAMING 
ARROW." 






NOU AMD YOUR. 
PEOPLE NJILL 
NEVER GO 
HUNGRY A6AIW.' 
YOU'LL HAVE 
GOLD TO DIG 
WHENEVER. 
NOU NEED 
SUPPLIES/ 



*iB HUNT FOR 
FOR FOOD, 
WE DO NOT 
BUN it/ >KE 
WILL COMER 
THE GOLD 
WITH DIRT 
AND FORGET 
IT' 




BILLY THE KID 




'«- THE MAGIC BEU 

TUB GOLDEN BELL WTH THE GOLDEN 
TONE HAD BEEN THE CHERISHED 
POSSESSION OP THE INDIAN /MISSION/ 
THE INDIANS, AMD THE FEW WHITE MEN 
WHO LIVED THERE. BELIEVED ITS 
SOUND CURED ILL AND EVfL.' BUT GAR 
TORkEL BELIEVED HE COULD MELT IT 
DOWN FOR ITS GOLD --AND BILLY 
BOMNEY WAS SURE HE COULDN'T/ 




EVERYONE WHO'D EVER HEARD THE TONES 
OP TME GOLDEN BELL LOVED IT/ BILL 
BONNES WAS NO EXCEPTION ... 



IT3URE IS PRETTY/ THEY DAHG ' 

RING IT AT SUNSET AND j^ m±2S*Z> \ 

SUNRISE WITHOUT FAIL/ >? POCWJ 




BILW THE WD WAS AWAKE BEPOEE SUNRISE, 
SMILING, AS HE ANTICIPATED THE GOLDEN 
SOUND. ..AND HE WAS DISAPPOINTED... 



IT DIDN'T RING.' THE BELL DIDN'T 
RING.' SOMETHING'S WRONG AND 
X'M GONNA FIND OUT WHAT/ 




BILLY THE KID 

r THERE'S THE STEEPlE V4WERE 




THEY'LL LEAVE" A PLAIN TRAIL.' 

I'LL PIND THE * ^ 

BELL.' AN' I'LL ) vni . u . , 

BRING IT JV *^, "^ 

BACK.' l 7 OUR 




BUSHWHACK ClT^f VJAS .JUST 
OVER THE NEXT RISE VJHEN 

HE HEARD THE BELL/ AMD . 
THE *IHIPCRACK OF A v+JlM- 

CH ESTER SLUG PAST HIS 

EAR> AT THE SAME TIME-- 



ZING/ 
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-' LL SEND ONE 
05= ^CRE CROOK- 
ED PALS OUT FOR. 
1UH . TINHORN.' 




BUSHWHACK 
CITY VJAS 
^IDE OPEN.' 
A SURVEYORS 
ERROR A^ADE 
IT A NO 
/WANS LAND- 
NO STATE 

claimed it, 

NO LOCAL 
GOVERN - 
A^ENT 
RAU IT... 



HEY. LOOK! 

ITS Bill. 8cm- 

NEY-' WHAT 

do you 

WANT ? . 



X DON'T VNAHT 
TROUBLE-' ^HERES 
GAR TGKKEL.' 




TORKEL 
HAD A 
LONG 
RECORD. 

BUT 
BILLS. 
THE KID 
VK)ZE NO 
BADGE/ 
HE 
WANTED 
ONE 
THING-- 
THE 
/MAGIC 
BELL... 



BILLY THE KID 




BILLY THE KID 



THE KID WAS PARTIALIS 
STUNNED, BUT HE RE- 
COVERED QUlCKLS... 



THEY'VE GOTA4E--THES 
THINK.' I'LL ACT C5COGGV 
POR A SECOND AMD... 





BUT TORKEL WAS WRONG.' 
BILLS VMAS HEP TO ALL THE 
TRICKS/ AMD BANKING 
BULLETS OF? A SOLID SUR- 
FACE WAS ONE OF THEM... 






the "bell was restored to the /mission 
and torkel and his cconies went to 
jail.' bill sonnes'S reward* a 

simple Pleasure... 




COLD WEATHER PAYS OFF in 
Profits for Men Who Sell New 
Insulated Shoes and Jackets... 

8/6 

with New 2-lq-l 
Combination Deal 




TOP 

MEN 
MAKE 
$5-$10 

AN HOU* 



*• 



SALES 
OUTFIT 



fREEi 




AMAZING MIDGET CAMERA 



Tak* "aacrvt" a'ctura-a: MM a toy 
but a fffluUf all-eaetal earner, 
with view finer an* a*>Mtt«r for 
t-rn. or Instant ahota. U ••• l*e»»» 
«llm. r»n «or trio.. 



Mir 
$3.75 
i f« S4.se 

3 far St.OO*) 



J'»'il« fllit anal a complete roll, 
of rilm with each camera? Order now! 



•lei- Dunn Company. Cat. O 
S»S7 W. Cr.Ic.oa Av*>.. Cnicaao. 



fXwii. "luimuji: Midget CamorBa 

O Ship prepaid, chav* rnclo.e.a. □ Ship CO.O. 

flu* |<u*l*|;e 



Pull Adareaa 



JUST 3 SALES DAILY Earn You 
Up to $660 EXTRA Every Month! 

On Into a high paying business you can run frum 
hump. Wo runh too absolutely Free a powerful Sinn- 
ing Business Ouifil. Il containn everything you need 
Id make exciting crmh profilH from the firm hour. 
Vnu also Bel wonderful .savings on everything ynu 
need for yourself or family. 

Tike order* for lust 3 of these fan-Helling comtmuinonn 
» day (our 2-ln-l plan) and ynu earn up to sflftO per month 
Hrrr r.rr lu>i a few of the romblnntlnns folk- buy frOBI 

a tfmdai/6 Jaokas tod ItttlhcT Ito-.i ('ombiiiutimi 
same typoeubiero Insulation a* V S Army t'nM...tr Sull 

.-.do leather !ackrt lined with real sheen-kin 
;ind cAtra-eomrortable air-cti^nioncil »<«■>. ii.j' .. 
with warm rteeee' • Smart, luxurious IVomuiu Leather 
Jacket matching *lip-nu MoocAelUM' o New lteverslble 
Kylon-Bayon j.nckci genuine .-<tieii Cordovan u-«ther 

Ttime comoimr 
per aalell We'll put you In busino- uiimni 
nutmi a complete Sale* Omni 

You Bet Steady REPEAT ORDERS 

Beauty of your Ma«on tm*ince» i« that B B 
SMttiBI pront*rrrrii month Satuned customer . 
you time after time That", becauae Maron product* are 
never sold la autre* folka In your town mat! Buv from 

torn Here'* why It** ,<o ro-y to make big money 

• Vou show xirlmlen no »»ore can match' Over 195 drew. 
•Don. work »bo* rtyies even jacket*, raincoat*- 

• YOU can fit almoat rerry man and uima*. because ot our 
awnasmg ranee of .lie. <^ >,-isi and w'.dth« iaaaa to 
KEEBJ ' 

• Vou carry no «toek — yet you're never ■'out'" of a me. 

- width! With our huge Mock (over a luarter 
-.»:ra of .ho**> to draw on. you give 
•bat 'bey war.l! 

>ature e*cttt«txe \>!vct-eei A tr f'u>:: 
laoira a bieaalng tor men and women who work 

• Mnon 8boe« have Good Housekeeping Guarantee Seal 

"eaJly appreciate this eonvenient. leisurely way 
p.ne" for aboea at home or work Sav< 

• ave» ahopp.ng around ivr. money ' 

Start now! To get your Maattn Starting Bukinra* 
Outfit including the Mason "Miracle" Unr. featuring 
Insulated Jacket*, ahoes . . . Slllcone-tanned shoes 
that abed stater . . . Shoe-Jacket combination* . . 
other faat-aclling mono? maker* , . . mall coupon 
tndny'. We'll ruirti your FREE Starting BoatMM 
Outfit with rccri/thing you need to make exciting 
Hnuhlc profit* from your first hoar! 



MASON Shoe Mlg. Co., o.pt.iu 

Chippewa Falls, Wisconsin 



Personal RADIO 



rpn£KET) AmaiifiK new midget radio Imagine 

. *atl^P ■ music, new., sport. . right In the palm of 

9' * 1 ' M your hand' riuja Indoor* or out Tune. 

In "local broadca.it. Glvra clear reception 

Oiaa N« Tub... Na Bal t.rl.i ar Clactrlc 

■Pluga-ln." Has new diode that rllm- 

nate* them all FOREVER' a i^I^on- 

-ained radio In attractive raw aril ii tmilt- 

y) In siiprr speaker phone r>iir«hl\ hifllt to 



of 



r-.lre S'ot a toy 



Him to 

but a 



This coMn.i-rrr ukady- 

I.ISTKN KAlilei. sent postpaid for only 
IS OS inoa a d ) Order direct b> mall Irani: 
NAFICO. 0»pt. 1S-R. Box 5. Stl E, TOLEDO 9. OHIO 



SEND 2F0R FREE OUTFIT! 



Mason shoe mfg. co.. d..i. s*» 

j Chisptw/a Fall*. Wlaconain 

■vh complete ?-la»on Shoe at Jackal Sorting. 
• OutBt w.ih (VCsTtblna I need • 
earning N'g money from my fin" flour' 






BOYS WANTED 

Earn 3.00 a Week 

WRUk FOR OfTAItS 

Gospel Research Institute 

l iox 8401, Chicago- SO, III. 




le What 

You Want 

D H-«l«n D Str.n„r- 

n UN Weioht 

Q Mora Weight 

Q "oil. 

I~l Mu»culor O»v»lopr»»nt 

/ Will Show You 

How To 

ram AftOfKO*.. %M ^5 W 

■ana irm aaa a. 

- n -, -^-7^ Sayt Poul Andmrton 

SaaMwWM Sfrongptf Man In th» World 

TMaaaaani ""' was thm. underweiffhl and at 

ataa.ataaaiarM most died oIBriffht'sDiseaae in m> 

youth. Mrparents' prayers brouch 

me through "and my determination to cam nrenfitl 

led to my discovery of four (treat secret*. This dig 

covery explained and applied, as I show you how t- 

:i Rive you K.ant strenmh in easy step*.' 

eer F*n book-mail coupon 

Write today and learn how rigor, health, a fin 
physique, the admiration of friends can be your 
Follow the simple instruct.ons of my course— only 
lew minute* a day :md you can build your body an I 
have built mine. Vou can win trophies as 1 have 
won them and be in the limelight — in 
sports, social events, etc. Act NOW ! 



■ PAUL ANDf RSON. T,<«... O. MC 17 

J Without obligation please send me your free book 
fully illustrated and describing your s-sacrvt body 
, building system. 



j A<Ur,„. 

I Cily 



.Zone Sf/»fr_ 



TERRIFIC 



STAMP 
BARGAIN 



Israel — Iceland— Vatican Assortment— plus exotic 
triangle set — Also rtbulotu Hritish Colonial Accu- 
mulation— Plus large stamp book— All four offers 
free Send l"c to cover isistaifc 
EMPIRE STAMP CORP..D«ot.CC .Toronto. Canada 



POEMS WANTED 



»»n<1 your l*c>ri] 



ttdlClU «rttl»c 



Rm 5i«f »«.ic «UiTtri, 5« «U-w««. 114f., Utt+m, Bmm^ 



Electronic Recorder 



ONLY 

$14.95 



Moke Your Own 
Records 

On Any 
Phonograph. 
Test your 
voice. Talk. 
Sing. Play. 
Immediate 
playback. Fun 
at home. Prac- 
tical for office & 
school. Send rec- 
ords to friends. 
Make records from 
radio or TV. Play 
back favorites years 

.later. Even conceal miJce in another room! Makes 33, 45 or 
78 rpm records (any speed). Set includes: Recording Unit 
(arm & electro-magnetic cutting stylus) which operates on 
any turntable, electric Studio Microphone, cutting needles 
& blank records. No wiring. Ready to use. Independent oi 
phono circuit. Guaranteed.. ei/i qb 

Complete Set Postpaid Only • '"•'a 

(Package of S Blank Record Discs $1.98) 
Johnson Smith Co. Dept. 5i3 Detroit 7, Mich. 




OLKS SWO DANE ASWER DIDN'T EM EN OWN A OUN , MUCH LESS KNOW HOW TO FIRE 
OWE ... BUT HE'D BEEN APPOINTED MARSHAL AND HE DiD ALL RIGHT.' THERE viAS 
HEvJER ANN REAL TROUBLE IN WASHOE UNTIL THE CURRN BROTHERS HIT TO^WKJ / 




GO 

STRAP 
ON A 
GUN.' 

THEY'RE 
HERE 
TO ROB 

BANK.' 



X RGGER THAT 
k TOO-' MAiBE 
THEN AIN'T, 
MR. TANNER.' 
MA^BE THEN 
AIN'T.' NJE 
DON'T WAN'T 
GUNPLAH HERE 
\N TOWN.' 




H4ANTATAKE 


\l <NOvN- 


THE DOUGH 


\ LET'S 


NOW, BOBBY 


r hane a 


NO ONE IN TOWN / DRINK 


CAN STOP 


/ REST.' 


US.' 


y NO SENSE 




\ IN RUSHING 
\ THIS TIME.' 


^m 


^sifS 


^RV" 


Jtoirffe 


rS?3fifL_\V3C 




ratS^ 




Win dik*' 



I'U, LEND 
NOU M*f 
SHOTGUN , 
LDANE.' 



NO.' T.'LL FIND 
A GUN SOME- 
WHERE.! I'D 
BETTER. 
HURRVJ 
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N-NOT ME. 
MISTER-' LET 
THE MARSHAL 
DO IT/ 



THIS IS GONNA BE EASV.' 
AIN'T THAT PEACE LONIN' 
MARSHAL EVEN GONNA. 
COME 'OUT TO SAW 
HELLO ? 





EMERY - 
ONE 
VNAS 

HATCHING 

THE 
CURBS' 
LGHTWING- 
FAST 
DRAM*.' 

NO 
MIAN 
S^W 
ASH LEW 
SLAP 
LEATHER. 
AND.-.. 




THAT NJAS AMAZING. \ ASHLEY'S NOT 
MARSHAL.' SNE MM RIGHT 

THOUGHT YOU vHEREf/ NAME. TANNER* 
A... vWE DIDN'T /XI.L NEVER SAY 

THlNk. YOU'D... y VJHAT IT IS/ BUT. 
YOU KNO*i ,' V \FTHE CURRYS HAD 

VNHAT r MEAN/ ) HEARD IT THEY » 

WOULDN'T BE HERE 




Fling A Bullet 



One look at the rider on the brown stallion . 
and you could at once tell his identity. His face 
alone was an extraordinary one. The blue eyes 
looked out with challenging force. In the fash- 
ion of the time a walrus task mustache cut be- 
tween a well formed nose and a mouth at once 
strong and suggestive of emotional control. His 
hair was blond. He was five feet, ten inches tall, 
but his spare frame made him look taller. His 
hands could be very tender when they lifted a 
baby up from a crib, or they could be so power- 
ful that he coulfi straighten out, by sheer force 
alone, a horseshoe. 

The clothing he wore was of excellent taste 
and made especially for him. Twice a year, Ben 
Ruskin the tailor from St. Louis made the trip 
to measure the rider and make him six suits. The 
coat and trousers were jei black. His stetson was 
also of the same color and the brim was a bit 
narrow. His white shirt was pleated. On the 
right side of his saddle bag you could spot his 
name in golden letters : Dr. John W. Anderson. 

Maybe he should have been riding a coal 
black stallion. His horse was light brown with 
a few flashes of white. High Power was about 
the fastest thing on the hoof, yet he held his 
horse down to a snail's pace apparently with- 
out any effort. The reins were held loosely in 
his left hand. He was going south along the one 
and only Main Street of Bolton City. He stop- 
ped before a place that bore the legend : Dave 
Garrand, Blacksmith. 

He dismounted quietly, quickly, and efficient- 
ly which was his way of doing everything. A 
teen age lad immediately came from the black- 
smith's shop and took the reins of High Power. 
Then the blacksmith himself came out. 

"Good day, Dr. Anderson," was his greeting. 

"Hello, Dave," was the reply. "Check the left 
front horseshoe. Then see that my horse is fed 
and watered. I am going to the hotel." 

Without a wor<f or an order, the teen age lad 
removed the saddle bag from the horse. Tb' 



youth followed Di. Anderson as he backtracked 
about three hundred yards to the hotel. There 
the famous man of the West mounted the three 
steps and was inside the lobby. The clerk at the 
desk was having a hard time arguing with a 
stout middle aged man. 

"But I haven't a room for you," repeated the 
clerk. 

"I must have a room," replied the man. 

"The widow Brown has some rooms. I will 
give you a note to her," added the clerk. 

"I am a very important person in the terri- 
tory/' said the man.'Things could be difficult 
for you." 

Dr. Anderson heard what the man had said. 
He went up to the desk and the clerk smiled in 
relief. The clerk went to his letter boxes and 
gave the medico a key. Dr. Anderson signed 
the register. 

"You gave him a room," shouted the man. 
"I came here first. Now there is going to be 
trouble." 

"Mr. Pawley," suggested Dr. Anderson, "If 
you keep that up you will either die from a 
stroke or a shot. Surely, you don't want to turn 
into a corpse. If you want to be sure of a room 
then do what I do. I take a room on a yearly 
basis so it is always ready for me. Better go over 
to the Widow Brown. Wait another hour and 
you will probably be sleeping inside the stage 
coach." 

The man to whom those words were addressed 
opened his mouth to reply. Then he changed 
his mind and walked out of the hotel. He de- 
cided to follow the advice given to him. The 
teen age lad carried the saddle bags upstairs to 
a large room. Dr. Anderson took a silver dollar 
from his pocket and flipped it up into the air. 

"Catch," he said. 

The boy caught it and there was a big smile 
on bis face as he left the room with a single 
word: 

"Thanks!" 



A few minutes later the porter brought up a 
pitcher full of hot water and some towels. He 
left the room and Dr. Anderson turned the key. 
He removed his jacket and part of his arma- 
ment. Around his hip was a full cartridge, belt. 
His revolver had a black ivory grip and was a 
,44 Colt which swung loosely from a scabbard 
on his right hip. Underneath his left armpit 
was a shoulder holster. In this he carried a cut 
down .44 Colt with a two inch barrel. A cord 
around his neck was attached to a weapon he 
had designed himself and which had been made 
for him by Louis Darley, the gunsmith. It was 
a sawed off shotgun with a pistol grip. He carr- 
ied a sheath knife with a blade that had a razor 
edge. Even the Indians had a special name for 
him: La-Srinah-Soo which roughly translated 
meant Walking Arsenal. In his capacity as Spec- 
ial United States Marshal he had to travel over 
dangerous territory. He was ready for action — 
at any time. 

He washed his hands and face and then care- 
fully rearranged his armament and jacket. Then 
he turned the key in the door and opened it. He 
went downstairs into the dining room where 
his table was ready and a waiter helped him 
with the chair. Soon he was eating his favorite 
dish — medium and not too well done thick 
slice of roast beef with a gigantic potatoe half 
smothered in butter. Another chair was brought 
to the table and a tall^ lanky man, wearing a 
sheriff's badge, sat down without an invitation. 
For Sheriff Jed Larson needed no invitation. 

"Hello, Jed," greeted Dr. Anderson. 

"Hello, Doc," greeted his friend. "I guess I 
don't have to ask why you are in town. My wife 
feels much better since you gave her those pills." 

"Glad to hear it," smiled Dr. Anderson. 
"Where will I find Max Fraas?" 

"He's over at Long Acre waiting for you," 
was the reply. "Want me to help you arrest that 
killer?" 

"I have a federal warrant for his arrest. The 
charge is killing a soldier. One, Frank Bouvier, 
from Fort Sill. You had no grounds for an arrest 
anyway. That killer will have a tough job gett- 
ing out of this." 

"Don't be too certain of that," interrupted 
the feminine voice of Dottie Wilson. "That 
snake in the grass never fought fairly in his en- 
tire life. He's behind die cloak door facing the 
bar. When you go in he will take his time and 
kill you right in back of your head." 

"Thanks jfor the warning, Dottie," acknow- 
ledged Dr. Anderson. "That happens to be ex- 
actly the way he killed the soldier. I want to 



taste the apple pie and drink my coffee, then 
I will go over to the Long Acre." 

A half an hour later, Dr. John Anderson 
walked slowly into the Long Acre. Outside was 
the sheriff restraining the young lady who 
couldn't figure out why the man she had warned 
apparently semed to ignore what she had said. 
They saw him go up to the bar. His back was 
to the door, and behind that door was a waiting 
killer! 

There was no person on the other sidi: of the 
bar. Dr. John Anderson found himself looking 
at his own image in the mirror. His left hand 
straightened out his tie. His keen ears were 
listening for any betraying sound behind the 
door. He well knew what he was going to do. 
He could have used his special shotgun to blast 
right through tie door and finish off the man 
who wanted to kill him. But that was not his 
way. 

He looked carefully along the wall until he 
found the spot. In a split second his gun had 
been unholstered and he fired one shot into the 
wall. The bullet ricocheted into his target be- 
hind the door. He heard the 'thud of a body 
hitting the floor. Then the men who had been 
at the far end of the place rushed over to him. 

He opened the door and there was the body 
of Max Fraas on the floor. There was a slight 
trickle of blood from his forehead. 

"Put him on the table," ordered Doctor An- 
derson. "Then get me some hot water and clean 
linen. He isn't dead, just stunned by the shot." 

They stiU talk about the shot out West. It 
wasn't a fluke but something that only the 
finest expert would have dared to try. Had it 
failed, who knows what might have happened? 
The next day a handcuffed Max Fraas was 
placed as a single passenger in the stagecoach. 
Dr. Anderson sat next to the driver and his 
horse was tied with a lead line to the back of 
the coach. 

"We will make a detour at Fort Sill to de- 
liver the prisoner," the medico told the sheriff. 
"Then 1 have to visit a rancher over the bend. 
Promised to check on his bad leg." 

"One thing bothers me," said the sheriff, 
"Does he pay for the medical care or does Max 
Frass get it free of charge?" 

"Guess I will call him a charity patient," 
laughed Doctor Anderson. 

"Only in the sense you showed charity when 
you stunned him and didn't kill him," added 
Dottie. "Just hoping we all see you soon." 

— THE END — 



Mystify Your Fritnds! BaffU Your Family! Youll Astonish Thorn All! 



250 MAGIC TRICKS 



REVEALED 



SPECIAL 

INTRODUCTORY 
OFFER 



1 



00 



NOTHING EXTRA TO BUY! 

Every tingla trick it »>orf©r»n«d with everyday 
thing* you h««« mr%mm4 th» n«vi«. . . coin*, card*, 
hmUi, lM»dkerctil*fs, re***, «r<. Tha imall prke •* 
$1.00 it all y»w pay I 



"POSITIVELY ASTONISHING" . . 

say people who have seen this collection. You'll be 
plucking coins from thin air! You'll cause cards to 
change their spots at your command! Youll hear 
the gasps of wonder as you do the world-famous 
"Indian Rope Trick." Youll actually do over 250 
baffling tricks, including: 



• TIM VMafciRg Bali 

• The Mind Reading Trick 

• TIm Stent •( Humbtr 9 

• Pkaateei Writing 

• firtviftf Meaty Trick 

• The Cm Lmomc Trick 



Disappearing Handkerchief 

T»e Knot tkat Unties Itself 

TIm Disappearing Cain 

Making a Rail Rail by Itself 

Mirack Card Juapieg Trick 

The nuntea Meney Trick, etc, etc 




ANYONE...* TO 00. ..CAN 
PERFORM TMIM MATS Of MAGIC 
ONCI YOU KNOW TMIH MCICTS! 

First time revealed . . . this private 
collection from "Art the Magician." 
COMPLETE SECRETS REVEALED! 
Every single trick fully explained! You 
saw some of them on T. V. Many were 
performed by such master magicians 
as -HOUDINI. THURSTON, etc. And 
now . . . YOU can do all of these 
famous magic tricks. They're fun! 
They're mystifying! Simply terrific for 
parties! 



MAIL COUPON TODAY 



MAGIC COUiCTtON, MPT. 1101 
TX* t«xin 8 ron Ave-;, M. Y. I*. N. Y. 

I rndosr SI. 00. Pirate RUSH my 2-SO MACIC 
TRICKS postpaid. If the- tricks don't work. 
I can rrtum in 10 days for full refund. 
(Sorry. No COD's.) 
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Fleaie Frin: 



* • 



HURRYl Supply is Limitodt 
• • * • 
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FABULOUS 
NEW 



5-Ft. Long Balloons 



TWIST INTO A THOUSAND SHAPES! 

GIRAFFES— DACHSHUNDS— PETS OF ALL KINDS 



Mode of 
Live Latex 



2,00**1 



ADD 

25c 
Postage 

ft 
Hai»dli»9 

Delight Kiddies — Grown-Ups. Too! 

Fantastically fleaible Live Latex! Like no other balloons you've 
ever seen! Twist 'em. turn 'em. bend 'em— they won't break! 
Cut them in half or any eke— twist and they repeal! The kid- 
dies will have' a whale at a time making them info Davy Crock- 
ett hats, pretzels, qiraflw. lions, fish — a whole zoo! You'll want 
them for unusual party or Recreation room decorations! Liven 
up a party with a contest for making the funniest shape of all! 
Complete instructions. 

Almost 5 feet long when inflated. Balloons this size usually sell 
up to 25c each! 

Sead omly $f now lor 200 in a variety of gay colors! (Plus 
25c for Postage and Handling.) 

Supply limited at this low price, so order several sets 
NOW for GUARANTEED PROMPT DELIVERY. MONEY 
BACK GUARANTEE 

MURRAY HILL HOUSE o^l 

114 E..32 St. New York 16, N. Y. 
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BILLY THE KID 




The u.s. marshal avo mis pr/soucr eureReo xenoe'S toujv ajjo thb eves of even* onb follows d rue 
lawmasj.' many 9u*sT'o*a%lz. rr*n puasd as marshal al gfPtoe n£*oep th£ PRiSouBA , Di&kss, 3i'o*{ 

HIM/ 




AtJO IT HMS K£HO£ H'MSCLF WHO SIGNALED THE PRlSOUtR 
AUP SLYLY 70SS6D A COLT J* 

CATCH IT, KIDS MA*£ 

TH£ FIRST SHOT (xOOO: 




BILLY THE KID 



HC RE, KEHOB! TH£ 
LAWMAV'S POME.' THAVKS 
FOR THE FAVOR.' 



#— — " " ' KMtiQG AHO *tf] 

}0AU& S4004f0 VF! tHHSV Tf*§Y ROOM OUT, &/&<*£ I 
- #A3 *HTH TM&IA.- 




BILLY THE KID 



THAT ME A/US PO/9 
rtVH? OK/ 




BILLY THE KID 



DUmttg gSCOftrtO THE TWO S*/eS SACK TO CAMP/ 
Hi FCUVO KEHOe SLA Z/U& MAD... 



Right, cweKeei 

SO AHEAD/ BOAM 
AROUUDi 




BILLY THE KID 



KEHCC HAP ALMOST THIRTY MBH WITH HIM (U THE 
HIDEOUT/. THEY U/ERE EXPEET UrfH COLT AMD 
UHUCH£Sre8.„8UT^-.U/OOLOL''r STALfD AMD 
FIO-HTJ 



ROUUO 'EM UP, BcyS/ WATCH OUT 

for oofacei... oawT shoot 




LATER, AFTER: KEHGE'S MEU WVZE ALL WOER GUARD. 

MARSHAL T YOU FELL FOR AU OLD TRICK, KEHOE/ 
8EDL0EI J ZVCIDEUTALLY, I PIP COME OUTA YUMA 
YORE < PRlSO/J^. I JUST PELWSREP OKIE LIKE 
ALIVE J W YOU THERE A MOUTH AGO/ 





THE KID 



BILLY THE KID 

' ■ TUB TRIP TO TOWN 

Zj ^AS FOUR. O'CLOCK ^hen biu^ the kid 



* CAME OUT OF THE BUNKHOUSE.' HIS HORSE 
vJAS SADDLED. SITING 1 . . . 




S32Sb 



'AlL THE 
CIDERS 
TOOK THE 
LONG H4AN 
ACCUND-- 
THE CHASM 
AT THE EAST 
ECN TRAIL 
^JASTOO 
>NiDE... 
V AND 
DEEP... 





BIUH HAD A FE*I ENEMIES/ TKO OF THEM 
*»ERE UNLUCKV ENOUGH TO MAKE" A TR^ 
FOR. HIM ON THAT RlDE . . . 




BILLY THE K 




(ILLY THE KID 



0- 



9 




LOO* AT T THAT K'D CAfJ TAJ<£ CARE 
THAT' HE'S OF HIMSELF ! VUATCH ...IT'S 
PICKIN' ON I BILL BONNEy! THE TOUGH 
THAT KID! A* GUY'S GOT A 

SURPRISE COMIN'/ 



>/ 






BILLY THE KIP IS AS TOUGH AS ANY 
OF THEM. EVEN WfTH THE BABY FACE! 
WHV. WHEN HE //AS SIXTEEN, WORKIN' 
AT THE RAILROAD STATION. HE WAS 

■ r a wildcat! 






Sil v. £■ / 






7 



*.*** 



;/^ 



A3 



* YESS/R, WHEH &LL V l*>ORXSO AT T/iE DEPOT 
HE LOOKED REAL HARMLESS!" BUT 
EVEN THEN, HE PRACTICED EYERY 
DAY WITH HIS COLTS! 'COURSE, HE 
I DIDN'T WEAR 'EM AROUND THE 
DEPOT^.BUT EYEN SO, HE WAS A... 

macEDTtm 



r 



STAY 
OUTA THIS, 

Billy/ 



LE7- 

ME 
ALOHE. 



\\ 



sVY 






\ 



A \ 






BILLY THE KID 




"BULL GRAPY MAP A PARONER IN TOWN/ THE OTHER ONE 
HAS AH OuJU/OorgR TOO/ AN' THEY SHOU&D UP Rl&HT 
AFTER THE BANK SHIPMENT APRIUEP/ " 




"BULL GRAPY WAS AS SAD AS THEY COME, THE 
TOWtiStAAN WENT ON, BUT HE JUST NEI/ER KAN 
INTO BILLY BONNEY BEFORE! " 




HE'S TROUBLE, BILLY/ T IH THAT CASE, I WONT 
HE WAS ASK/N' WHEN J BURN THESE SHELLS 
THE MONEY GETS \S. PR ACTIO N' LIKE I USUALLY 
SHlPPEP OUT/ T DO I I'LL KEEP 'EN\ IN MY 
COLT, AN' KEEP THE COLT 
HANPYJ 




WHEN THE TRAIN COVES IN. LOAP THE 
BAGS A80ARO/ OON'T SAY NOTHlN' TUH THE 
EXPRESS CAR MEN J WE'LL BE HERE WITH 
OUR COLTS GCCKEO, WAlTlN'/ 




BILLY THE KID 



TRAIL'S COM/N', 
8/U.y.' REMEMBER 
. ...DO WHAT~ 
t THEY SAY/ 



HE'D BETTER.' NOBODY'LL 8E 
HURT IF YUH OBEY ORDERS/ 
IF YUH DON'T.JAE AN' RECOS'LL 
TAKE CARE OF YOU.' 



I* 'BILLY MR HIS BOSS LOADED THEMOHEX/RTC 

THE EXPRESS CAR/ THE TRAIN WAS READY TO 

GO WHEH GK.AOY AMP PECCS JUMPED OUT J " 




BILLY THE KID 



•MX G£AV TOL0 US WHAT HAPPENED THEN/ 8ULL DIDN'T 
TRV Tvri SHOOT &U.YS HE Ti/HREO CW MR. GREY..." 



DROP IT, 8A8Y FACES 
DC OP IT OR YORE 
BOSS GETS IT/ 




"IT WORKED REAL SLICR FOR GRADy/ THE TRAM STOPPED, 
8ILLY LOADED THEMOHEY OH THE SADDLE HORSE ERADy 
HAD WAITING-/ THEN GRADY MADE HIS MISTAKE... " 



REMEMBER... ONCE T PULL THE CORD, 
MOVE FASTi YUH HIT THE CINDERS, SONNY 
TIE THE MONEY TUH My SADDLE/ THE RES+ 
CF YUH STAND QUIET OR~rLL BLAST.' 





"9ILLY WAS l« 9O0P SftAPE, I SLASH/ //£ HALF RAH. 
HALF fTA&6€R*D AFTER GRADY/ AMD HE CAI/GHT »P 
WITH HIM HEAR SUNDOWN 



YUH MUST BE CRAZY. R/D/ 
I'LL FIX VUH 
THIS TIME/ 




BILLY THE KID 



■tfqp <*3 



"bull 6*Apy told we she&fp this part mimsslfj 

H£ SAYS He MPT SHOpnN'AT HLOf... AN' 3/CCY 
KEPT WAUC1N' taul/abO uim " 



I KE£P MI9SIN' 7 /'/vj AlMlN' BUT... 
WHV DON'T yUH CrO DOWN? 




100 TOY SOLDIERS 



MADE OF DURABLE PLASTIC. 
EACH ON ITS OWN BASE, MEASURING UP TO 4Y2"! 



WfWfl 




I4CH f OOTLOCKBk CONTAINS: 

4 Tanks I Macfcinoaunnora 4 Bombor* 

4 Jtopt f Shorpthooton 4 Truck* 

4 Boftiothips 4 Infantrymen t Jot Ptonos 

4 Cnjiowi • Offlcon 9 Cannon 

i iS 10 " • Wfnm 4 "oiookomtn 

4fiff#HMn * Woo 4 Merksmon 



JOSELYCO.,Dopt.TCH«l7 
: 1472 Broadway 

• Now York 36, N. Y. NO 

•HERE'S MY $1.25! C.O.O's 

•Rush tho TOY SOLDIERS TO ME! 
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Billy The Kid 
# 11 (1958) 

Scanned cover to 
cover from the original 
by jodyanimator . 

What you are reading 
does not exist, except 
as electronic data. 

Support the writers , 
artists , publishers and 
booksellers so they can 
provide you with more 

entertainment . 

Buy an original ! 
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